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CRUSHES 

JAROM 

THE MONOCLED 
MADMAN! 
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^G/WA» THE "Blackhawks 

SMASH THROUGH TO VICTORY 
OVER STRANGE AND 
UNSCRUPULOUS ENEMIES! 
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YOUR LIFE HAS BEEN NOW ReAP Mi FORTUNE, 

GAIETY, SUITORS'- /MADAME ZOLESKA — 

THE INTERESTS OF *S MAKE IT ENTERTAINING 

A RICH AND LOVELY 

WOMAN/ BUT TO - 

NIGHT..VOU W/LL 

KNOW TERROR, 

PERHAPS TRAGEDY/ 

BECAREF/yt.' 




X HOPE SHE HURRIES HER 
SILLY PATTER ! t WANT TO 
KEEP BARONESS RILLA 

IN SIGHT/ 



FOR MONTHS YOU HAVE 
PLANNED A TRIUMPH 
FOR THIS VERY NIGHT/ 
BUT BEWARE — 
A TALL MAN IN 
BLUE AAAY THWART 
YOU.' 



ZM 



h 





ONB/TWO/THREG". 

THEY CAME .' I SAW 
THEIR FUTURES- 

TERRIFYING 

FUTURES/ NOW I 
AAOST REST AND 




JAROMIR DID NOT KNOW MB, BUT I KNOW 
HIM /INTERNATIONAL SPy AND TERRORIST, 
BOLPANP UNSCRUPULOUS"- BUT PERHAPS 

A TRIFLE APT TO 
OVERLOOK 
MINOR POINTS/' 
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QUICK, CHOP CHOP! 
0ACKTOOUR HOTEL- 
CONTACT THE OTHERS 
SY OUR PORTABLE 
RAPIO -TELL THEM 
TO RENDEZVOUS IN 

This crry at once.' 





RIGHT, ANDRE.' 
ANPOVERYONDER 



LOOK .CHUCK, MOM COMES HENDRICK 
AMI J ZE PLANE --t^SON I LET'S 
ZAT JOINS US MUST ^ LANP AND 

BRING STANISLAUS / FIND B lACK 
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VOU ARE A CITIZEN OF TRAVINO.' 
YOUR NATION'S SECRET ENVOY 
IS HERE TONIGHT --TELL 
A'i£ THAT ENVOIS NAME! 




yourtyrannical\I 
government 
told vol' to k'll 

our ENVOy.'A'OW 

DARE VOU PRE AM 

I'D TELL— 




IT'S A QUESTION OP THE ENVOY'S 
DYING, OR EVERYONE AT 
THIS R*RTy— INCLUDING YOU ! 
AT A MOTION OF MY HANP 
CAN DESTROY THEM .' 




I'/V. HESE BECAUSE you 
TWO ARE HERE .'THE LEAGUE 
OF DEMOCRACY ASKED THE 
0LACKHAWKS TO SEE WMy 
JAROMiR WAS AT THIS PLACE.' 





MY MONOCLE SAVED 
MY EVE FROM THAT 
SNUFF ! BUT NOTHING 
WILL SAVE EITHER OF 
yOU'"NOR THE 
SECRET ENVOY FROM 
TRAVINO.' 



DON'T FOLLOW | 
HIM .' OUR PLACE' 
IS HERE—TO FIND- 
THAT THREAT OF •* 
PEATH HE BOASTED 
OF.' 




HE WAS RIGHT It KEEP YOUR) 
ABOUT OUR *\GOVBM- I 
SECRET ENVOY'S J MENT'S / 
BEING HERE^-d SECRET, A 
TONIGHT.' ~y BARONESS 
THAT ENVOY /RlLLAf JAROMIR 
S •" ^/SAID HE COULD 
KILL EVERYONE AT 
THIS PARTY.' 
THAT TELLS 
US HIS 

weapon: 



WEAPON ? 
YOU PONT 
.THINK HE 
WAS 

BLUFFING? 



NOT ABOUT 
THAT .' AN ALL- 
PESTROYING 

OBVtCB WOULD 
BE SOME KIND 

OF EXPLOSIVE* 



. %■-■: 
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BUT EXPLOSIVES } TO 8LOW UP THIS HOUSE, 
•THEY MIG*T BE / JAROMIR WILL HAVE PLANTED 
riiov: ' HfS ' ; ."= r " V! 5 ;v THE CCUAK : 

fiNVW&gHgf 





IT'S DARK IN HEREIN NO, I F/GURE JAROAMR 
WE MIGHT HAVE TO 
SEARCH FOR 
HOURS' 





IN HERE, COLONEL. ,'WH 
WERE SET UP FAR ENOUGH 
AWAV TO ESCAPE ANY 
BLAST/ 
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X HAVE FORESEEN 50MB 
EXCITEMENT FOR IN0U/IOUALS:< 

now r prscwct rne 

POSSIBILITY CF /rSuc' 

DESTRUCTION FO«%^^ F 

ALL THIS— VMAMME 
PARTY f 



ZOLBSKAf 
I ASKED YOU 
TO BE ENTER- 
TAINING, NOT 
FANTASTIC.' 




KEA0YTO 

OBSERVE, 

COLONEL.' 




the wires end 
in this thins'" 
buried in that 
barrel of 







look,olaf: it 
issoaromir — 
going into per 
cellar mit his 
RATS? 
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INSIDE, QUICK-- EVERYONE 
SETUP A GUARD AT EVERY 
POOR AND WINDOW WHILE 
WE FIMD OUT WHY THE 

EXPLOSION 



THE 



MB SAVE YOU h"- 
TROUBLE t 
M WHY IT 



FAILED, JAROMIR: 





ONLY OhiB Of 
HIM AGAINST 
US ALL ? NOW 



KEEP YOUR HANDS OFF "XI 
ME -' JAROMIR, YOU FOOL, 
DID YOU THINK I WAS SO 
SELFISH AS TO KEEP THE 
PLEASURE OF DEFEATING 
YOU ALL FOR 
MYSELF? 




/•TUT-TUT, COLONEL.' IF YOU 
/ FIRE OFF ANY GUNS, THEY'LL 

BE HEARD UPSTAIRS "'THE 
U POLICE WOULD SWOOP <r 

( POWN ANP SPOIL OUR \ ,,; 

I WHOLE COZY L/7TLE 

^— - GAME! 
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WE MUST GATHER HIM IN 
BEPORE HE SUPS BACK 
WITH THAT BOMB TO SET 
OFF HIS EXPLOSIVES.' 





LET THESE HOUNDS 
PERISH ! I MUST GET 
AWAV; UP THESE 
STAIRS TO THE 
ALLEY" 



YOUR OWN BOMB^I 
WILL PESTROy 
VOU,JAROM/S ' 
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WAIT,ZOLESKA.'r 
HAVEN'T FAILED YffT.' 

give me one morb 
chance! 





WHERE VOES 
THIS POOR 
LEAD? 
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/I'VE LOCKED 

/ you out.'why 

/ NOT TRY TO 
BREAK IN 

I ATTRACT 
I ATTENTION TO 
V WHAT MAY 
/BECOME AN 
' EMBARRASS- 
ING INTER- 
NATIONAL 
INCIDENT?, 



WE'p DO EVEN 
THAT IF WE HAD 
tor BUT WE 
THINKTHERE'S 
MORE THAN ( 
ONE WAV IN.' 



vr 



EVEN ASX 
PLANNED/ 
GET UP 
,, THROUGH 
W THE TRAP I 
POOR— ft 
THERE A* 
ARE SPECIAL 
CONTROLS 
ABOVE! 




YOU HEARD THAT 
DEVIL BLACKHAWK 
MOCK US .'THEY'LL 
SURROUND THIS 
HOUSE -'ENTER IT 
FROM ALL SIDES 
AND'" 



I HOPE THEY *- 
DO f THIS HO USE 
HAS LATELY 
UNDERGONE 
SPECIAL RE- 
BUILDING FOR 
JUST SUCH AN 
EMERGENCY/ 
UP THE LADDER. 
WITH iOUf 







x hear you.' 
we'll come up 
the ladder to 
that floor 
above; 




EXACTLY .'FINISH *— ' % 
FASTENING THE TRAP 
DOOR, THEN < 
CLIMB THE 
LADDERTO 
THE ROOF.' 
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BLACKHAWK AND HIS FRIENDS WILL 
BE CRUSHED BY THE UPPER FLOOR 

pbscenping: meanwhile we 





TO RETURN TO THE 
INTERNAT/ONAL 
BALL, WHERE WE 
ARE GUESTS/ 
AND INTERVIEW 
THE BARONESS 
RILL AT 



AHJBS! FORGWB MB! 

I HAD FORGOTTEN THAT 
WE WANT TODESTROy 
THE SECRET ENVO/ 
FROMTRAVINO.' 
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MADAME 1 / 


'VIDIHOT \ 


ZOLESKA, It 


FORETELL 


I HAVE *S 


SOMETHING / 


JUST UNDER- i 


LIKE THAT,/. 


GONE A -^ 


> MV DEAR 


FRIGHTENING. 


) BARONESS? 


EXPERIENCE.' 






THIS WILL BE A PRIVATE 
SEANCE i A REUNIOM 
IS AT HAND, 
WITH ONE 



ZOLESKA 

ISA 

genius/ 



YOU KNOW 

well; 



ONCE BEHIND THIS 
CURTAIN,AND WE'LL 

MA/i'f THAT 

pretty fool tell 
us what we want 
to know: 




I CAN PROMISE 
YOU A TRULY 
DRAMATIC 
EXPERIENCE-' 
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XMUST FLEE*' 
GET AWAY 




IMPOSSIBLE/ yOU 
WERE CRUSHED TO 
DEATH ONLY SHORT 
MINUTES AGO/ 




ON THE CONTRARY, 
ASSURE YOU ! 





H 



YOU CAN'T 
PETAIN US' 
YOU HAVE NO 
POLICE POWERS 
HERE / 





TRUE , SO WE CONTACTED THE 
LOCAL COMMISSIONER .' 
.THERE ARE WARRANTS 
FOR BOTH OF YOU .' 
BETTER GO ALONG 
QUIETLY.' 



THAT COMPLETES THE J/ BUT THE ENVOY 

EMERGENCY, BARONESS/ ] POES KNOW, 



AND YOUR NATION'S 
SECRET ENVOY NEEP 

NOT EVEN KNOW OF 
THE DANGER THAT 

THREATENED/ 



BLACKHAWK/ 
YOU SEE ...X AM 
THE ENVOY f A 
THOUSAND THANKS, FROM" 
THE BOTTOM OF MY 
HEART.' NOW/ 
STAY ANP»' 



/ 



/ 




I'M SORRY». IT'S 
IMPOSSIBLE f 
WE'VE BEEN 
SUfA^OhiEO 
TO ANOTHER 
DIFFICULT 



PLEASE,LETME 
BID YOU GOOD- 
BYE AT THE 
AIRPORT/ 




*r^R£^fJ| 

Zppj&SSION IS OUR FOB. 

% -FIGHT WITH MIGHT ANP MAW- 

S> BUNG FRBBPOM BACKAGAIN, 

we're BLACKHAWKSf 

«T3 *" j-g 
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CROUCHING in the tropical shrubbery that 
lined the beach of Blackhawk Island, the 
mighty Blackhawk himself watched the shape 
slide closer through the moonlight. At first it 
had been rib more than a darker speck on the 
sea. Blackhawk, making a last restless patrol of 
the island before falling asleep, had spotted it 
and hidden here to wait for developments. Now, 
close at hand, he saw that it was a small motor 
boat with its motcjr shut off, being rowed in by 
a single occupant. 

. Tensely, Blackhawk eased his automatic from 
its holster and set his feet for a quick attack. 
He saw the boat lift on a white-fringed breaker 
and then slide gratingly onto the beach. The 
man in it stood up. 

Blackhawk started forward and froze. A fig- 
ure was darting fom the bushes nearby, run- 
ning down to meet the mysterious intruder. And 
suddenly Blackhawk's throat tightened. The 
man was Andre, his own trusted Blackhawk. 

"No," Blackhawk whispered. "It can't be. Not 
Andre, keeping a secret rendezvous in the night, 
like a traitor" 

A hundred wild memories flooded into his 
mind. Andre had been acting queerly for more 
than a week. Twice he had snatched a letter 
out of sight when Blackhawk entered the room. 
Once, flying a routine patrol over the mainland, 
Blackhawk had been sure he saw a white ob- 
ject tumble from Andre's plane, like a message 
thrown to some one on the ground below. He 
had dismissed the thought then as absurd. Now 
it .came back to taunt him. 

Criminals all over the world would pay a 
fortune— a dozen fortunes — to see Blackhawk 
destroyed and his mighty band broken up. Had 
Andre been tempted beyond mortal's power to 
resist? Was he conspiring with someone to kill 
his own friend and leader? 

Chewing his lip, Blackhawk saw Andre ac- 
cept a small package from :hc figure in the 
boat, saw them exchange a whispered message. 
Then Andre 'was fading back toward headquar- 
ters. a nd the mysterious boatman was sculling 
his craft back to sea. Blackhawk raised his pis- 
tol and then let it drop into its holster. With 
dark bitterness flooding him, he turned and 



made his way back to the camouflaged buildings 

that were the Blackhawk headquarters. 

. 

On impulse he went along the path toward 
the dining room shack, where Chop Chop held 
sway in his kitchen. The little Chinese with his 
garbled English and awkward ways would give 
every drop of his blood to save his beloved mas- 
ter. If there was anything afoot, Chop Chop 
would know of it. 

Blackhawk stepped to the door of the room 
where Ch6p Chop slept. He rapped softly and 
called his friend's name. When there was no 
answer, he opened the door and stepped in- 
side. Approaching the bunk, he bent and shook 
the figure under the blanket. 

Instead of sitting up, the figure fell apart at 
his touch. It was only a spare blanket, rolled 
and tucked there to look like a sleeping form. 
Bleakness came into Blackhawk's eyes. Then his 
jaw set. If treachery was brewing, the time to 
meet it was now, face to face. He turned swiftly 
and tramped to the big lounge where the Squad- 
ron relaxed between flights. 

He kicked open the door with a crash, strode 
over the threshold and froze, gaping. A table 
had been set up in the center of the big room. 
Places were set around it for every member of 
the Squadron. And in the center of the table 
stood a huge cake, its top dotted with flickering 
candles. 

From across the room, Andre shouted: "To 
Blackhawk, ze happy birthday!" and the voices 
of the others echoed, "Happy Birthday!" 

Blackhawk choked on words that would not 
come. "Gang," he began. "Gang, I . . . Oh, my 
gosh! I'd forgotten my own birthday." 

"But not ze squadron," Andre beamed and 
thrust the package into Blackhawk's limp hands, 
the package he had gotten from the mysterious 
boatman a few moments before. "Here is ze 
birthday present from all of us. A good friend 
of Chop Chop's bought it and delivered it. Ma 
toi, it is ze nicest wrist watch to be had in all 
China. Wear it to remember ze loyalty of your 
friends, my Blackhawk." And then he stopped, 
staring blankly at the first tears he had ever 
seen on the cheeks of Blackhawk. 
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OH, WILL— IT'S 50 EXCITING TO 8E 
WITH YOU HERE AT CRESCENT BEACH/ 

> ' 1 

EXCITEMENT, YOU SAY, EFfiG? YESJHERC 
APPEARS TO BE SOME EXCITEMENT ON 
THE PIER YONDER/ LET'S SEE WHAT IT 
IS/ 




IT'S THE ENTRY FROM ARGENTAOUA 
.-THE BOAT'S TURNEP OVER, 
THE PILOT'S DROWNING.' 

WEY,STOUT STUFF/ WHO DO 
YOU THINK YOU'RE SHOVING? 



THIS IS HOW IT REALLY FEELS 
TO BE SHOVED AROUND/ 
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OLE, I AM RESCUeP/ SOME BRAVE 
YAi £ J : CSBOR, Hl= PVE IN TO 
HeuPAVS/M* SOAV 
HAVE OVERTURN 
AND I AM THE 
VERY POOR 




THROW THEM A LINE/ 
THAT WA5 THE MOST 
PARING PIVE I £V£ff 





AH, THE 50 HER0/C CABALLBRO! TO RISK THE 
WATERY GRAVE... ANP YOUR ONLV THOUGHT WAS 

FOR THE SAFETY OF N /> *"X 

POOR NEETA PATOOTA I J f IT WAS? — I MEAN, J 




I KISS YCU, NO? 
WHAT IS YOUR 

NAME, MY BRAVE 




ANP WHAT IS YOUR 
APPRESS, SENOR BRAGG? 
I WILL CHANGE INTO 
SOMETHING THE MORE 
PRY—THEN JOIN YOU/ 
WB HAVE MANY SWEET 
NOTHINGS TO TELL 
EACH OTHER, YES? 



YES INDEED! YOU 

CAN FINP ME AT 
MRS.MAHOULAHAN'S 
BOARPING HOUSE.' 



/ 



S 



ft 



\f 



a 



.1) 



I 



m 



■ i 



/ 




i / 
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gaNEETA PATOOTAJHE 
fkl$e ONE! YOUSAIP YOUR 

heast vva5 sscretly mine, but] 
i see you kiss the yanqui 

cat ONE! WHAT IS HIS NAME 
THAT I MAY KILL HIM WITH 
^HE TERRIBLE TORTURE? 

- — ry 



RINALPO, MY STUPIP 
ANGEL/ I PO THIS 
THING FOfZ \0U AND 
ME I WELL YOU 

KNOW THAT PON 
POLVCARPO GORO 

SWEARS HE WILL 
MARRY ME— KILL 
ANY RIVALS I 



ALL THE TOWN IS NOW 
TALKING OF WILL BRAGG'S 
RESCUE OF tAE, ANP MY 
LOVE FOR HIM I GIVE PON 
POLVCARPO WILL BRAGG** 
APPRESS — HERE, I HAVE 
WRITTEN IT— 






wm* 



NEETA, YOU ARE Xv 

even more wise 
than beautiful, 
if that were 

possible: poh 
polvcarpo kills 

this yanqui 
bragg — the 
american police 

arrest polycarp0! 



Tv^ 



-• ■ 



r 



/*jttfc 



s* 



r:.:-r ; 



•—,■,» 




HA! OLE.RlNALPOf 
THIS GRINGO POG 
WHO STEAL' MV 
NEETA FROM ME" 
WHERE IS HE TO BE 
FOUNPEP? I KILL 
HIM TO SMALL, 
INSIGNIFICANT 



PIECES 



PON POLVCARPO 
GORO, MY PEAR 
AMIGO, HERE IS 
THE APPRESS». 
SENORA MAHOUL- 
AHAN'S BOARDING 
HOUSE.' KILL THE 

SCOUNPREL IN 
GOOD HEALTH/ 




HA! WITHIN THE HOUR HE SHALL 
BE PESTROYEP TO THE LAST 
PROP OF BLOOP/ WILL BRAGG*.. 
TOMORROW THAT NAME WILL BE 
IN THE PAPERS AS A FUNERAL, 

St! 





AH.MRS.MAHOULAHAN, 
COULP YOU BUT SEE HER 
— MY NEETA PATOOTA, 
FAIREST FLOWER OF THE 
TROPICS ! SHE ANP I 
WILL BE THE HANDSOMEST 
COUPLE EVER TO WEP' 




HOLP BACK THOSE TEARS, 
EFFY! I HAVE TO MOP 
UP AFTER THIS 
PRIPPING PRIP BEFORE 
I GET AROUNP TO 
MOPPING UP AFTER 
YOU.' 



-" -'''I 

r 



IF SHE CAN COME VISITING \ NO POUBT/ ANP OF COURSE 
UP HERE, MAYBE SHE'S ) SHE'LL SETTLE A PRINCELY 
RICH ENOUGH TO PAY YOUR/ POWRV ON ME, HER BELOVEP 
OVERPUE BOARP BILL! >4 RESCUER/ THEN WE'LL FLY, 

^ > AWAY TO SOME LANP OF 

(LATIN ROMANCE ANP... 






v-V 



X' 
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AH, A KNOCK AT THE POOR? MY 
HEART TELLS ME THIS IS THE" 
EXQUISITE NEETA...NO LONGER 
CAN SHE ENPURE TO BE ABSENT 
FROM MY SIPS! 



ANP AFTER 

TWENTY YEARS 

OF APORING 

HIM... OH, MY 

POOR BROKEN 

HEARTf 





r /fEWARP?SI.-.I HAVE FOR 
HIM SUCH A REWARD AS IS 
NOT OF RECORP IN ALL 
HISTORY— THAT IS, IF HE 
TRULY INTENPS TO 
MARRY NEETA PATOOTA! 





I AM DON POLVCARPO GORO, 
THE MOST RENOWNEP 
CITIZEN OFALLARGENTAGUA! 
IT IS I WHO LOVE NEETA.- 
YOU CdME BETWEEN US... 
SOU MUST DIE! 



/ 



A 



I BUT WAIT, MISTER? 
1 I'M TOO YOUNG 
! TO PIE... OR 
\ USEE? TO BE, 
V ONCE.,. 



tz 



-*:« 



kc* 



u 
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NO! NO! \F I CAN'T 
EVEN PAY MY BOAKP 
BILL, I CSRTAINLV 
CAN'T AFFORP 

FUNERAL expenses; 







AHA, FOOL J YOU THINK 90 ~\ 
YOU, THAT I WOULP LEAVE J 
ENOUGH OF YOU TO MAKE -A 
THE FUNERAL WORTH WHILE* 
STANP UP WHILC X SMASH 
YOUR SKULL/ t ■ 





OH, WILL? IP 
ANYTHING HAP 
HAPPENED TO 
YOU, TO HAVE 
OIBPOPA 
BROKEN 
HBART! 



THAT SHE WOULD, 

THAT SHE WOULD.' 

AND I'D HAVE LOST 

fAV STAR BOARDER.' 

BUT SINCE YOU'RE 

SAFE AGAIN .,. 



...I WANT TO HAVE 
A HEART-TO-HEART 
TALK WITH*Y0U 
ABOUT THE RENT 
yOU OWE! 



\ 
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Hi 




HEY" WHAT'S THE 
MATTER WITH 
YOU? PIPN'T YOU 
HEAR ME? I SAIP 
WE'VE STRUCK 

GOLP...GQLpf 
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CP, 



/GRAWWKf SO 
THAT'S TW£ 

THRIV/NG, BUSTLIN' 
TOWN MY Wtf" UNaE SNOPBEAK LEFT ME IN 



/*** >.' / 



HIS WILL/ THAT 




•7*3 



WE MIGHT AS WELL GO BACK V WAIT.' 
TO THE CITY ANP SEE WHO WE7 GOT 

CAN DO FOR A LIVING! ) — HI TERRIFIC 

IPEA, BREEZY/ 
HERE'S OUR FORTUNEJ 
RIGHT HERE.' 
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LOOK? GOLD WAS PI5C0VEREP 
HERE JUST 100 YEARS AGO/ WE'LL 
STAGE A CENTENNIAL CELEBRATION- 

INVITE SOME OLD 



I SEE FUH BUT I 
PON'T SEE CASH 
IN THE 

PEAL! 



PESERT RATS 
FOR 
ATMOSPHERE 




NATURALLY,' YOUAIN'TAGWIU* 
LIKE MB! ALL WE GOTTA PO 
IS DISCOVER GOLP AGAIN ANO 
THE SUCKERSU FIGHT TO BUY 
THIS LANP.' 

WE'LL 
CLEAN UP. 1 




Decoys* ea.e, 

HE SAY5,' IF IT'S THAT 
EASY* WHV'VE WE BEEN 
WASTIN' OUR TIME 
PEPPLIN 1 
PHONY 
STOCKS? 



STUWW WI1L 
PLANT TWE GOLP 
FIRST ANPTWN 
PISCOVER IT/ 
BY THE TIME 
THEY GET WISE, 
WBU BE FAR 
AWAY/ 



WHERE WE GONNA GET THIS GOLP WE 

THAT'S YOUR PROBLEM, BREEZY/ V Pl JiFS^' 
GET OLP COLLAR BUH0NSSg° OK5 * 



B 



&Zj 



l . ■ . . 



GOLD WATCHES, GOLP 
TEETH — ANYTHING 
WE CAN GRfNP UP 
ANP PUMP IN THE 
CREEK? 



»■ 



At that moment torchy tooo 
is heapep homewarps.. 






E)C -EXCUSE ME. LAPY,V I MUST 8ETHE WELLEC- 
BUT THE SIGHT OFYOVITUAL TYPE/ MEN ARE r— ' 
JUST GAVE ME SOME J ALWAYS nJ^fe ' 

TERRIF/C IPEASJ | — ^V SAYING ) ffljST 
^^ _^ > THAT < fy^v 


j^y<*^ ,^» v 8 N^i» ^ jj 


^3ii) ui 




V^J/l 






^:^Mm >M 




HOW WOULP YOU LIKE TO 
BE MISS GOLP RUSH OF 1949 
... QUEEN OF THE GOLP GULCH 
CENTENNIAL— ANP— £R„. MY 
CONSTANT 
COMPANIOI 



IT SOUNPS FASCINATING, 
BUT I NEVER RUSHEP 
ANY GOLP! YOU'LL HAVE 
TO SHOW MB HOW 






I'LL TEACH YOU IF IT V ANP TO THINK U 
TAKES ALL NIGHT; HONEY. 1 1 SOME PEOPLE SAY 
COME POWN TO KLOTZ'S > A GIRL HASN'T 
COSTUME SHOPPE ANP TV ANY OPPORTUNITIES 
WE'LL PRESS YOU FOR ) \ TO PAY/ 
THE PART/ 



modern comics 
it 1 




!t OUGHTA SEE A A (YOU POOR MAN.' PERHAPS 1 
OCTOR! I NEVER J^^ T /^ / YOU HAVE 
ELT LIKE THIS S ^ HfcA A FEVER ! 
-zr—rsn BEFORE 




J/OU COULP 3E RI GHT/ NOW 

YOU'LL HAVE TO fmuM^ 
BENP CLOSER.' I / rue 
CAN'T HEAR A I JKf, 
WORP YOU SAY.' V WAL 




QT'S a pleasure... AM 



OH, PEAR/ HE'S 
FAINTEP. 




YEAH. BUT I'LL NEVER BE THE > 
SAME { WHEN I TALK TO YOU I 

LOSE MY VOICE... ANP WHEN I 
BENP CLOSER, I FAINT/ IT'S A 
DELICIOUS 
CIRCLE? 
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WOO^WOO„.W OQ.' WAKE ME 

HE MUST HAVE l 6 **^' SffSPJ 
cnAiCTuiu/i v FOR I'M TO BE 

WE QUEEN 




■ikfi&UL- 



MY GOOWJESS^THAP I 
NO IPEA SO MANY MEN ] 
WERE INTERESTED IN ^ 
HISTOWJ 





msdmn eeMie» 






IWHY,B0Y5^irS PURE SStPJ DIP \ 
"~~ ' YOU HEAR MG 




MOMtN eoMies 



OUTA MY WAY, STUPID/ CAN'T 
YOU SEE THE SCHEME'S BACK- 
FIRING ? BOYS, LISTEN TO MSI 
YOU SOTTA BUY MY 
CLAIMS 




WE'LL BUY CLAIMS, MISTER.' THEN WE'LL GET 
RICH ENOUGH TO BE INDEPENPENT OF THOSE 
t> \> SKIRT-CHASING 

DONT CROWD, LADIES Ml CHIMPANZEES 
THEWS A CLAIM FOR 
EVERYBODY/ KINDLY 
HAVE YOUR MONEY 
READY/ 




WHEEEWJ FOR A MINUTE 
IVE WERE 
STUCK WIT 



INUTE I THOOQtff 
I NEEPISA S 



ALL 

BEAUTY TREATMENT. 
AND SOME NEW <fl 
CL0THE5«ANPTWAr 

WHO'LL BE CHASING WHO? 




COME ON, MISS TODD/ LETS GET 
OF HERE BEFORE THE SUCKERS 

CUSTOMERS 
GET TOO 
EXCITED/ 



BOOKS, FOR THE LAST Hi SPILLED ALL OUR GOLD ON THE Gl 
TIME- WILL YUH vTTJTTT ^ T THAT'S 



GROUND.' 
THE ■< 

GENUINE STUFF 

YOU JU5T * 
PEPPLED OFF.' 




MODERN COMICS 



["■"■.- ,'■.".. 



€M 






-:■> 



If 



r=r: 



.;■/ 



^:::r.-,":. 



«:») 



HEy # EZRA tJ/VNi IN A HURRY, ^ 
WAIT UP f ^ROLLO.'PROMlSeC? 
WHERE'S THE ) TO MEET WRNA 




YOU SURE OANCE ) WELL/ IF I PON'T, 
TO THAT CHICK'S /THERE'S ALWAYS 
TUNE, PAL/ ./THAT CREEP, PEAN 

n. — 7 DILSBURY/JR 
( WAITING TO TAKE 
v OVER 



• -.".':-'■• S Q 



>.- -•■ r 



'.L-'J'-'V- "■ "! I 




LOOK 
REAP/ 
WORK 




MODERN COMICS 




WOW.' THAT'S TELLING YOU" OFF .' 
BY THE WAY,- WHAT'S SO EXTRA 
SPECIAL ABOUT YOUR PATE 
FOR SATURPAY NIGHT? 



COME TO £V WELL — YOU BETTER F/NPOUT 
THINK OF IT»- *~\ SOON ,OR SOMETHING TELLS ME 
I'LL BE PARNEP J MYRNA WILL BE PLAYING SWEET 
if r KNOW! 

. -.^J^TT FROM 




■<$i 




M09IBN COMICS 



SOON 







NOW WHAT DID YrELAK ,PAL.' SHERLOCK *■ 

SHE MWN BY /ROLLO WILL GET ON MYRNA'S 
THAT? VigAlLf I'LL REPORT 9ACK ON 
I DOUBLE ^ 
*.— 'AMI V THE ANSWER 

36*3 



& 



S 







I'VE TAKEN THE MISS Y SKOW n 

out of the mystery.' f again ? 
,You'Rfi supposep to/ r didnt 
take pigeon our M seTTH* 

>\ drift; 



FORMAL 

SATURDAY 



night: 






#!7\J J u. 



K^^-1,:#ASttX 



IT'S SIMPLE. 'ONE >I«I GUESS L| 
PAY IN A MOMENT OF /YOU'RE RIGHT, 
WEAKNESS, YOU /ROLLO f I'M SO 
PROMISED TO TAKE ^VDIZZY WHEN VI 
MYRN A OUT IN STYLE •» A I'M WITH ^ 
AHO SATURPAV NIGHT'S /MR, * DON'T 
TtfP NIGNT.' y REMEMBER 

WHAT GOES ON, 
HALF THE TIME ! 



3. 



<*% 



V 



1 



^ 



V* 



T\ 



) 



t > \ 



. **. 



i i 



WOW, WHAT'S &OTHERING ) THE , 
YOU 3 THE MYSTERY'S /MSTBRiS 
SOLVEP,ISN'TIT? T^SOLVED,BUT 

THE PROBLEM 



// 



7(5 JUST BEGINNING.' 
I WHERE AMI GONNA 

OETAiuxeoo? 






_ 



t 



Hf 



' 



i 



MODON COMICS 




. 






AffEN'T YOU FORGETTING 
SOMETHING? FIVE 

BUCKS, PLEASE/ 



JUST J^-J 
CHARGE IT 
MY ACCOUNT, 
MY GOODMANS 



WHAT'S THE MATTER WITH 
HIM 1 POESN'T HE TRUST 
ME? 




this looks bad.' i 
guess i'll have to 
call myrna and 
tell her the sap 

tale! 



MMM f MAYBE Iltt GOING A 
TO HAVE A DATE WITH MYRNA 
FOR THIS SATURDAY 
AFTER ALL ' 



... . 




MODERN COMICS 







I GOT THE LOWPOWN ON WHAT/ /WWEW f IS THAT ALL? 
WAS COOKIN' FOR SATURPAY -<J YOU HAP/WE ALL 
NlGHTf 8EUEVE ME, YOU CAN'T H PRAPEP OUT FOR J| 
PEPENPON THAT BLUFF EZRA /J7 A NERVOUS 
TO PO IT UP IN STYLE / ^mil BREAKPOWN; 




LOOK,MYRNA — IHATETO SEE/ X ACCEPT YOUR 
A NICE GIRL LIKE YOU LEFT -A KINP OFFER, PEAN.' 
HIGH ANP PRY -SO I THOUGHT 
I'P SORTA GIVE YOU ANOTHER 
CHANCE FOR SATURPAY 
NIGHT.' 




-i *\ 



r&riMP M NIGHT— ^ f /i'ul JUST AM9L6 
■^)SB SETTING \*-> t ALONG f OR THE J 

Sssssspupnow.' ) 
1can change 

/SMYRNA'S - 
* HOUSE/ 



MOttttN COMICS 



DON'T TELL MB 
HE'S GOING OUT 



PC8/WAL.TOO ' ,& 





REFRESHMENTS COMING UP f SOU 
KIDS DESERVE THE BEST POR 
MAKING MY ROOM THE CUTEST 
SLEEPERY" IN TOWN .' 



